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Thus, while Communist youths, foolishly
acting as Hitler's cat's-paws, were sent to
prison, the real destructive opposition to
the war went unpunished. This opposition
was not apparent; it gnawed stealthily in
the dark.
And all the time it was a war of nerves,
and Hitler knew very well what he was
waiting for. And all the time the French
bourgeoisie did not want to go any farther
than the " funny war ", because you could
never know what would happen once the
fury of events was turned loose.
And all the time, from this uneventful
war one thing stood out, a dominant fact, a
symbol, a myth: the Maginot Line.
THE MYTH OF THE MAGINOT LINE
Its shadow loomed large in the background
of all French life. Civil life and politics and
international relations seemed but trivial,
shifting affairs moving in the foregrounds.
The mighty thing in the background never
changed: it remained immovable and im-
pregnable. That was the Maginot Line.
It was the symbol of protective strength.
It had taken years to build, and thousands
of millions had been dug into the earth*
It was a miracle of modern technique, never